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LITERARY. 


(For the Voice of Angela. | 
“HOUSE NOT MADE WITH HANDS.” 


THROUGH TRYPHENA O, PARDEE. 


THE crystal gates are swong ajar, 

Glad soals are winding up the alele, 
God'a wisdom ia thelr beacon-star, 

That leads them on with pureat smile, 


Like pilgrima wan‘lerlog on their way, 
With Hope's bright halo o'cr them hang, 

We denr thom slag, and shout, and pray, 
“Were going home,” how oft is sung. 


Fraternity’s rich golden cord, 
That holds all human hearts as one, 
Seals kiadness in ench look and word, 
Till chavity’a beat work is done. 


The House of God, not made with bands, 
Brande only Just above the grave; 

The Urcezca from whoee boly lande, 
With balmy play, vid them be brave. 


Oh, bilcasedl) House In Hoavon above, 
Eternal Homo l—thy windowa glow : 

With deuthicsa Lilas—the light of Love— 
Whosc tunder raya warm us below. 


We long to pass thy portals doar, 
Though cloude hang o’or us, blnok and donee; 
For through thom como sweet tonoa of ohoer— % 
The passport of dollvoranco. 


Thy bonutooua high tranelucent walls 
Are bullt on Truth's onduring grace, 
And gems that tint thy spacious halls 
Are decda that chango dospair to pence. 


Immortal-Life's high toworlng domo 

Rings forth grand chimea of luftiost thought, 
Till mortala Join tho songs of ‘*Homa’'— 

Our Futher’s Ilousc by Lovo outwrought. 


Oh, ring awect mualo through the alr! 
Biend mellow volcoa high and low! 
We'll meot our loving frionda up there— 
Thole sout communion tells ue ao. 
187%. 
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Spiritual exporience. 


selves in my consciousness, and Spirit existence 
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CIVILIZATION: 
MESSAGE NUMBER TWELVE. 
BY AND THROUGH J. M. A., AT ANCORA, N. J., 
JAN., (?) 1873. 


PASSED to Spirit- Life, from. Monmonth, MI., on the morn- 
Ing of Sept. 10, [1872j, E neat Quincy, aon of James Madison 
and Sarah Spaulding Allen, aged 1 year and 10 muntha. 


out. I lead two lives, always, and never wholly 
forget that I am a “spirit” as well as a mortal. 

This is sweet to me; and yet, as the Spiritual 
World (which includes the interior elements of 
mortal life as well as immortal) is laid open to 
my view, there appears so very much in the 
spirit-aroma of earth-life that is harsh, crude, 
discordant, dark and smothering, that I have 
many times almost wished my sensitivity might 
be taken away. Human beings, everywhere, 
living like brutes, (brutes will please pardon 
me the expression,) the very air is tainted with 
the disgusting effluvia of bad habits, low aspi- 
rations and vile imaginings. The purity, bean- 
ty, the sweet and holy lovingnoco, which prop- 
erly belong to human nature and human life, 
are perverted, distorted, crushed out; and in 
their place we have—what we have! (The pen 
hesitates to indite it.) 

I have been called in the work of itinerancy, 
to minister to the people, as best I might, in 
thousands of the cities, villages, hamlets, and 
rural homes scattered up and down my native 
land; and everywhere have the fearful eviden- 
ces and results,of a false and crude civilization 
been made vivid to me. > 

The horrors and sorrows of life as it is, so 
generally and greatly outnumber the joys and 
delights, even among the most favored; the 
universal porversion of human faculties in the 
fearful scramble for life is so deplorable and 
complete; disease, premature death, ignorance, 
vice, folly, destitution, prostitution, suicides, 
embryocides, accidents, disastrous conflagra- 
tions, dismal forebodings and general unrelia- 
bility and uncertainty of human affairs ;—all 
these may well induce the inquiry (pecially 
in view of the fact. that wherever civilization 
has ever extended, these evils have been i 
able and prominent concomitants, 
there may oot be a secret worm or 
at the core of the civilized tree—anc 

indeed, it be not best to leave th 


Too good and pure for earth, as i: ix, he haa riren! His 
spirit now bluoms in the gardens above, and ita fragrance 
foata in upon our wounded hearts, with heallngs in its wings 
of love. Blest presencel Kver be with usil—OUlituary in 
Banner of Light.—{J. M. AND 8. S. A. 


ANOTHER star has been added to the galaxy 
of little ones removed from the loving arms of 
earth-parents, to,“shine in that bright land.” 

Such Sacrifices, (they can only be called such), 
yearly, daily, hourly, being offered np, are but 
one among the inevitable, sad and terrible con- 
comitants of a false and cruel “Civilization.” 

I am, for one, thoroughly tired of “putting 
new wine into old bottles,” of patching the old 
and worn-out garment, which humanity has so 
long thought it necessary to wear, dignifying 
by the title “civil” a most crude and inherently 
and essentially uncivil thing. 


I have labored many years, constantly, ear- 
nestly, for progress and reform. My soul has 
been consecrated to the servicc of humanity, 
since its memorable baptism in the living wa- 
ters of the Spirit, the winter of 60-61; when 
the vision of Universal Peace floated in upon 
my soul, and when some of the necessary in- 
strumentalities to its accomplishment were pre- 
sented to my understanding; when the ele- 
ments of a Universal Scientific Alphabet 
(necessary precursor of a Universal Natural 
Language) were given me, and some of the 
essentials of political, industrial and social re- 
construction. Since that time, I have lived 
for one object—to serve the cause of Truth and 
Human Progress. 


My experiences have been varied, peculiar 
and profound. ‘The Spirit-Life has been a 
constant, conscious presence to me; not a day 
nor an hour but has been freighted with some 
Life has been dual; 
Spirit and matter have never separated them- 


has been as real to me as earth existence. No| career of t 
moment hus this wondrous fact been blotted! tablish an 


— 


et OO. ee ee ee 
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atitute a gonuine now departuro in humanithomselves from the ecloments, and maintain 
affuira—which shall tako the placo (gradually, | thomselves in healthy conditions nt tho samo 
peaccfully, yet suroly) of what wo call “Civili-|time; but instead, hns covered Christendom 
zation,” ns it has tuken tho place, largely, of | with dwelling-lhouses which are also charnel- 
what we call “Savageiam’—which shall bo as|houses—whence the vitalizing, indi#pensable 
superior to the former us t¢ is, in many respecta, | sunlight is carefully excluded, and whero the 
to the latter. 
After so many centuries of opportunity and | unventilated bed-rooms, and tubacconized sit- 
operation, the civilizod order has not shown it-| ting-rooms, and tho foul and wretched odord of 
self either capable or disposed to properly care}a most abominable system of cookery, wafts 
for its subjects. disense nnd pain into the very marrow, and 
It has not abolished poverty, disease nor| prostrates myrinds upon beds of death. 
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| dened, unharmed by the conditions surrounding; 

| happy in the exercise of their puro lovinguess; 
[strong in their kpiritanl attributes; without | 
being murdered by the animality of n swine- | 
eating, tobacco-pufing, whiskey-drinking, do- 
bauched and fashion-worshipping public, whose 


dank and dismal air, laden with the efluvia ofl spiritual and physical emanntions thrust them- 


selves in upon thoso sensitive natures, and 
gnaw tho very life away by their cruel, cancer- 
ous rapncity, sending thoir victims to the land 
where pig-stics and piggishnoss, daggers aod 
gold are unknown; permitted, foe instance, to 


crime; but continually perpetuated and pro-} It has not given to man and woman alike|partako of luscious fruits and othor innocent 


daced them. 
It has not held sancred human lifo, but has|developement in the open air; but has confined 
oonstantly made war upon it—the most merci- | generally woman to a wearisome round of do- 
lesa and destructive wars being waged by the | meatic in-door drudgery, in which tho better part 
most civilized nations. of her nature finds little scopo for action; each 
It has not secured to labor an adequate, | household, acparate and distinct from all others, 
equitable return, but las held perpetually the f isolated in interest, without effort or thought of 
toiling masses (creators of wealth) in slavish | mutuality or fraternity, passing through the 
degradation and cruel subjection to non-prodac- | same endless routine. 
ing rulers, professionals and go-betweena. In short, and not to particularize further in 
It hns not liberated the linman mind from| the so endless list, Civilization as a,aystein has 
superstition and ignorance, and placed it upon | proved unadapted and insufficient for the satis- 
the platform of intuition, self~lependence, self- | factory regulation of human intercourse, fur the 
reapect, self-regulation; but has held it in production of well-constructed human beings, 
bondage to cruel mysticisms and bigotted and |for their rational education and symmetrical 
besotted ecclesinaticisms. developement, fur their comfort, happiness, or 
It haa not removed the mental barriers to| Safety. 
international acquaintance and universal pence,| That auch is the case bas been for many 
by eatablishing an International Natural Lan- {years gradually dawning upon the comprehen- 
guage and a natural system of representing it; sion of the writer—in fact, has been burned 
but has left the peoples at the mercy of their into my very soul, by the most remarkable in- 
éevérel thousand languages and dialects, and ternal and external experiences—particularly 
their fifty or muro unphilosophical alphabets by those of the past three years, and culminat- 
and abominable mudes of opo'ling, wasting ing in those of the past few months. The 
hundreds of millions of years of time in a sin- brief earth-life (before and after physical birth) 
gle generation in the acquisition and use of of our beloved boy was to us a continual and 
English spelling alone. unmistakable revelation—a demonstration of 
It has not abolished cannibalism, except in the necessity of an entire remodelling of exist- 
part, but makes constant and needless war upon ing institutions; nad his Spirit-birth, (under 
animals—first petting and then eating them !— circumstances which alone would be sufficient 
for the gratification of an appetite which be- to justify consignment to everlasting oblivion 
longs properly to a past and wholly savage eral the hideous mockery we call Christian Civiliza- 
in human developement, and which, thrust for- | tion,) seemed to be the “last stroke” needed to 
ward into the present, is a monstrous perversion | W280 us completely from our attachment to the 
and degradation, a perpetuator of sensualism,| Present order of things, It sundered the last 
tnntaal antagonism, violence and the war spirit, | tie that bound us in magnetic sympathy to the 
and a clog to spiritual progress. institutions of the past, lifted our spirits away 
It has not instructed the race in the natural | from the sphere of action in which patch-work 
laws governing ite physical and spiritual being ; predominates; and swept, as by angel-fingers, 
bot has left it at the mercy of medical experi-|our heart-strings, though torn and bleeding, 
mentation and heartless quackery; so that to- made music at last fully responsive to the ech- 
day nine-tenths, perhaps, of the people rely|oes which had long been reaching us from the 
upon “vicarious atonement” in the form of med- | Summer-Land. 
icine, for the cure of disease, rather than upon| Then and there—while yet the earth-form of 
obedience to the laws of life, for the prevention | our angel-boy retained in part its vital warmth, 
of disease and the maintenance of health. and he himself, plainly visible to us both, stood 
It has not taught the people how to properly lingeringly and emilingly by it, not dead, no, 
clothe the body, so as to secure the greatest | n0t dead—we then and there resolved, from the 
amount of protection from the elementa of con- depths of our weary souls, wrung with anguish 
venience, and of ease and comfort of motion ;| at loss of our earth-child, yet filled with joy at 


i ‘it-birth, tha come 


opportunities for vigorous action and healthy} food, without at the samo time being compelled 


to gazo upon und inhale tho fastid, ghastly odor 
of tho flesh of dead animals, murdered to grat- 
ify the beastly and bloodthirsty appetite of our 
savage “civilization” ;—a system, in short, in- 
volving justice to innocence, encouragoment to 
virtue, incitoment to honesty, protection to 
weaknese, common sense in education, free play 
to intuition, and fair play to all ;—a New Social 
Order, which, gathering into onc compact, prac- 
tical and practicable system every fundumental 
refurm which bas agitated the human mind aod 
engaged the attention of the philanthropists of 
the world, shall inaugurate a penceful revolution 
in human affuirs—a revolution, which, com- 
mencing in an humble and quiet manner, with- 
out “flourish of trumpets” or “sound of the 
hammer,” shall nevertheless be destined to 
spread so far and wide as, without coming in 
conflict with human governments, to cause them 
to crumble and pass away; do away ultimately 
with crowded cities, without violence, (by aub- 
atituting something better, and rendering them 
superfluous and uncalled-for,) and at the same 
time supersede remote and lonely rural life by 
a new method of social aggregation, whigh ie 
cures domestic and other co-operation, withou 
disturbing the home or true marriage relations; 
kill war and the war spirit, by discontinuing 
their causes; destroy disease, by establishing 
the habit of obedience to the laws of health; 
annihilate poverty, by securing to the producers 
of wealth the benefit of the production ; crash 
crime, by removing the incitements to it; ban- 
ish sorrow, by sowing only the seeds of happi- 
ness; and in fine, remove from the earth, even- 
tually, entirely, creed-mongers, (as such,) phys- 
ic-venders, (as such,) law-makers, bayonet- 
thrusters, superfluous ‘“‘middle-men,” fashion- 
makers, swine-eaters, tobacco-puffera, wine-bib- = 
bers, aad-houses, bad-houses, mad-houses, poor- 
houses, court-houses, prison-houses, steeple- j 


| houses, slaughter-houses, forta, arsenals, palaces 


and hovels; and place securely upon the earth, 
everywhere, instead, glid-houses, sweetness, 
purity, love and wisdom, health, harmony, jus- 
į tice, propperity and peace. 
Then will have passed, forever and forever 
the long and dismal reign of animalism; in its — 
‘stead, [Wumanism, angel-inspired, love-crowned, 


. 


i guided, heaven-blessed, shall enter upon 


long, dark, wild night of ig- 
privity will be of the maje 
aA a of song! 


b 
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L this Jesus was a cood man, foldings originate in the womb of trouble, 

THE MORNING OF SPIRITUALISM lin his age and generation many and bloom out from the decaying mould 
17 Two. marvellous works; but for this century of accumulated ruins. As the Autumn is 

WY AN ANCINNT AVI ovon tir awoemame ond time he would be much in the shade, to Nature’s blooming life of Sammer,y so 


OW DI. GROG AMON MERCK, AUDUINN, MAINI by the wonderful works of Spirits through are the needed changes in the works ot 
Tun famous temple of Spiritual Har- hundreds of Media, This Jesus was only | progress to the human world. This beau- 
mony isto be constructed, perhaps, though, #t man, ns are all other men, und only by) tiful Spiritual Temple is to be built on 
uut of the crudest elements of which mind his natural gifts and education and help| human experience, developed through the 
| able to conceive. But I must inform| from spirits, was be able to perform bis| mortal, upward and onward in the Spirit- 
you that the Morning of Light spoken of| work as he did. He did a great work) ual, unto the most glorious attainments of 
in these series is emblematical of the pres-| then, but not such a work as has been at- the most elevated Spiritual culture. -This 
ent slato or condition of Spiritualism. | tributed to him by men of the subsequent) Templo is to be man’s improvements, bis 
Thongh ever so beautiful the light, the| ages. Since enjoying this sphere of ex-)structural Spiritual growth, his wisdom, 
clouds, the reader will observe, surround | istence, I have bad opportunity and con-| derived from his educated past, all his way 
it upon all sides, threatening it every| venience of accommodation from Jesus| through every eareer of his primary and 
moment with extinction from human ob-|2nd Paul and others, to learn particulars) miuor life. So beautiful is it to be, that 
servation. To consider a moment, it will|as to these matters. I find my own his-|no spot or blemish, or any imperfection 
be proper to inquire from whence cometh] tory to have been incorrect in many par-| can be found in any of its parts. Charity 
this light; and which is the more positive | ticulars, especially as to the brief record] will pervade it throughout. Its balls and 
and permanent, the light or tho cloud?|entered of him. My notice of this Jesus, its mansions, io its many lubyrynthine 
Why, says one, the clouds before the sun|to have been correct, should bave been| ways, are to be ornamented only with the 
are but vapor, hiding its brilliancy for a|more elaborate, and sbould have given|good deeds, the virtuca, the sclf-denials 
moment only, which must soon entirely|him the dignity of a wise man, ora Magi,|under great temptations, the innocent 
disappear, be it ever so positive and obsti-| or Medium, whose sole work was to edu-| beauties, the paticnce of souls under the 
uate, while the light is unlimited and con-| cate the people as to Spiritual things, which | deepest tribulation, in pictures of its occu- 
.  tinual, shining with equal force and virtue | being in opposition to the Jewish religion, | pauts during their carth and Spirit 
| upon all objects; always penetrative, viv-|and contrary, as he demonstrated it. tu| career, antecedent to the high condition 
ifying and invigorating in its wonderful|the Jewish law, be became a subject of|of arriving unto this beautiful haven of 
influences, secking every opening rift in| the law and finally ite victim, though very|rest, this beautiful home of the wise and 
the cloud of obstructing forces. So the|unjustly, as I here learn, through the|tranquillized Spirits. What an immacu- 
structure will go on progressing, that the| machinations of priests and designing par- lute condition! - What a superior estate! 
Spirit-World are building into ultimate] tisans. But enough of this matter now.| What a glorious ultimate to arrive unto! 
completion. Some one inquires, “Is this| Will try to give a series of articles on|Is it not worth laboring for? Is it not 
temple to be a material structure ?” We) this aud other like themes at somo future] worth the patience, the trials and trouble 
answer “Not more so than the Spiritual ia| time, if agreeable to mortals to desire|und sorrows of earth, and the lesser es- 


physical.” such communications from me. Pleasc|tates of Spiritual progress? Ob, yes, it 
Qh, blessed is life, our life, born from] excuse my digression from the subject of| must surely be to others as well as to my- 
the bosom of every doubt and disbelief in| this paper. self, fur it seems as though it must be so 


the Spiritual! Hosts of Spirit-Beings| The Spiritual Temple of Harmony is| to me. I view this Temple in the future, 
from the lapse of the ages bover about/the present great work of all good and) the great prize of my calling, urging 
yon, our brother, as thirsty souls upon the| advanced Spirits. To effect this work unto| e On and on to greater effort and more 
desert of humanity gather unto the onsis| even a degree of perfect completion, many diligent work, letting nothing discourage 


to quench their mortal thirst. Oh, this is} remarkable events must first transpire. |e till that most high object ie gained. 


heaven! Heaven to me, to come here in| Years must interveue, I may truthfully] More anon. Thine truly with glad- - 
this great joyfulness of my heart's deep-|suy, ages. Wars in all countries, and) [Cé8:- (Signed, ) 
est luve. Those spirits are here from the| great changes in the structure of society, JOSEPHUS. 


past, you little dream of—Spirits so glo-| politically, religiously, socially and mor- Te Te o 

| tious from their brilliant records, theirjally. Customs of this day and hour will TO THE MEDIUM. ll uan 
lustrous and luminous light out-shines|ulmost totally be subverted, and greater| THoucH the darkness of night hath lowered 
almost every other surrounding object.| liberty be allowed to all, because creuter around thee, caused by an immutable law, that 
Their light is more intenso than sunlight | knowledge and wisdom will be the devel- conditions may be brought about, for the, mc 
fo mortal eyes, because it is different.) oped structure of the humun mind. Selt- Pact ja ogija law prsg a. 
Many Spirits are here for prospective pur-| denial, -self-knowledge, self-truth, self- ee, ot ee = ee ati we i 
‘poses, others fur motives of benevolence,| culture, will be the order of tbe hour. = aan ht iPPap PEPA =i 


è “4 : : obstructed by surroundings, th 

and all for opportunities of communica-| Love and the bumun affections will be] ayer to overcome these obstacles 

tion. Ob, bless this great and glorious! correctly understood and governed. Great changes, all will be accomp 

opportunity! It is more grand than a/changes are svon to occur in your own] sorrows for the brightness of 
r's or Cicero’s,or of Moses’ or Christ's. | dear country. The beautiful and the goo a} ms of earth's 

|do not mistake. Tho work done by| over unfold and mature where the svil is iz © Strive ef ashi 

Jesus the Christ, of Nazareth, has beon|the most deeply laden with the luxurious | clouds ofa 

ook fron the 


oe 


of nations and peoples. ° } 


a~ 


c-Work on carth was done. No 


-$ 


220 


VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT MESSAGE. 
THROUGH M. T. SIELHAMER. 

D. C. Dexsmore :— Dear Sir,—I have 
received another mesenge in the Voicr oF| 
AXGELS, which is truo. My dear little 
Francettn came with her grandpa, which 
is a test, although you epelt my nume| 
wrong; but that was the writer’s mistake. 
My husband, in his message through the 
same Medium, had it Francetta, right :| 
but as it was difficult to understand her 
little baby-talk, 1 don't wonder you had it 
spelt wrong. 
years old when she went, and is four now ; 
and says sho was four inune; all which 
is correct. She alludes to bringing me a 
whole lup full of “wosies” on the Sunday 
the “ninfe” of June, which was the Sunday 
after ber birthday, which was the 7th of 
June, 1878. She says the nice, nice Indy 
with ber says her own letters are F. E. 
which is correct. Her mother—my daugh- 
ter—is in Spirit-life. 1 suppose she is 
the “nice lady.” She snys grandpu has 
been to “Tape Lisbef,” Cape Elizabeth, 
which is good ; we lived there once, where 
my husband bad whole charge of the Spir- 
itual meetings; and that be said “we will 
soon sing jubilee songs in Spirit-Life” is 
likely, as he was a great singer here, and 
we used to sing at our meetings. 

Francetta died of scarlet fever, which 
accounts fur her “sore monf.” She says 
she comes to me, which is true; also that 
I called her “Pet,” and it is likely grandpa 
called her “Birdie,” as we all called ber 
Birdie, and other endearing names. She 
called me “mamma” here; but probably 


her mother tells ber she is ber “mamma” 
now. 


VOICE OF ANGELS. 


[For the Voice of E 
SPIRIT EN PERIENCES OF JOHN 
CRITCHLEY PRINCE, 


THK FNGLISH POET, GIVEN RY HIMSELF THRO’ 
THE ORGANISM OF M. T. SURLHAMER. 


NUMBER NINE. 


I bave only given you a samplo of what 
I have tried to do to assist those in the 
durkness, but my efforts have not all been 
spent in one direction. There were other 
ways and means that called my attention, 
besides the temperance question, and 1 


She snid she was “frec”| have followed out the commands Inid upon 


my spirit, to go out among the people and 
give them light. 

In my travels I have come across mor- 
tuls possessing, toa large degree, medium- 
istic power, which only needed to be 
awnkencd into life and activity. 

Very often, these parties were surround- 


{ed by conditions very unfavorable to the 


developement of mediumsbip. In these 
cuses | have endeavored to supply, in part, 
the favorable conditions from the Spirit- 
side of life, and at times have been 
successful in bringing forth powers that 
have been a source of comfort to others. 
Let me illustrate: A number of years 
ago, 1 was led to visit a Spirit-Circle. 1 
found the Medium possessing rare powers 
and abilities, but which sadly needed cul- 
ture. She was a young maiden, the child of 
poor parents, who were alike ignorant of the 
laws of mediumship, and the conditions 
necessary to insure thoir developement. 
Of course, the manifestations of Spirit- 
presence were crude and variable; but, 
finding that I could nssimilate the powers 
of my being to those of that Medium, 1 
determined to take ber in charge for a 


The “Francie” means Fanny, which she| while, and see if I could not stimulate her 


called ber bird and dollie. 
our June-bird. 

Noble brother Densmore, may God and 
euch bright angels as she is be with you; 
may you be prospered in your undertak- 
ings, bringing comfort to mourning wives 
and mothers like myself. May Pet come 
again, and others. 

My little darling was a Medium; she 
never fell and got hurt like other chil- 
dren ; she was guarded. 

Yours, 
Mrs. Lrpia W. Russet, 


paa , Exeenytt, Maine. 


m up with the 
con trol it. This is t 
e ad 1 


We called her 


at all E, an a she stands 
| y in li in: pj stull in morta!; educato thom up toa- 


Spirit-forces sufficiently to assist them into 
healthy growth and action. 


I did so, all unknown to herself or any- 
body else, and by directing her mind ina 
certain direction, succeeded in performing 
my task. I selected certuin works for her 
to read—philosophic, moral and poetic, 
etc.—and impressed her to do s0; awak- 
encd in her mind a desire to write com- 
position and rbyines, influenced her to 
attend lectures and sermons, delivered by 
the loftiest intellects of the time; brought 
to Ler home parties who could assist hor 
in ber pursuits of knowledge; and thus, 
in spite of earthly conditions, she bus 
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mortal, and Cenching them truths from the 
higher lite, which they, in turn, are to 
givo forth to the multitude. 

Many a time have I given my sangs 
forth to tho world through the lips of mor- 
tals. Sometimes they appeared crude and 
ill-expressed, limited and warped by the 
undeveloped chanuels through which they 
flowed; but even then, I rejoiced to kuow 
that they still could bring comfort or hope 
to the sorrowing or the sinning soul they 
were destined to reach. At other times, 
my productions have caught a richness of 
expression, a beautiful and harmonious 
blending of sentiment and rhythm, from 
the depths of the mediumistic souls 
through which they came, that sent them 
ringing through the hearts of those who 
read or listened, until they seemed uplift- 
ed from the common clod into the free air 
of heaven. 


But my greatest pleasure has been in 
assisting the inner powers of others to 
grow and expand, to lead them ìn their 

cravings for knowledge, and to uid their 
faltering steps to climb the rugged heights 
of life, in search of truth and right) 

When I find a soul who delights in tak- 
ing a sentiment and strive to express 
it intelligently in rhyme, I encourage 
that spirit, no matter how crude or uncer- 
tuin its efort may be; for I recogijizė 
there, that the Spirit is putting forth its 
powers; that like the feelers of the plant, 
it is groping around to find a support that 
shall bear it in its growth; and that, if it 
receives the strensth and support it needs, 
it will develope into a thing of blossoming 
beauty. But I do not encourage these 
souls to give forth their first feeble ex- 
pressions to the world, any more than I 
would advise the horticulturist to place 
his tiny, fragile slip or plant out in the full 
glure of a summer's day. I watch them, 
and by directing their thoughts into prop- 
er chunnel3, and influencing them what 
to read, so as to assist them in cultivating 
their minds, sometimes succeed in raising 
a rare stock, that fuvors the world with an 
abundance of rich and fragrant blossoms. 

Nor am I alone in this. Thousands of 
Spirits are engaged in the work, in divers 
directions aa ed ways; for they 
recognize the fact, that, in order to havo 
the future lifo inhabited by a race of noble, 
thoughtful, moral and intellectual Spirits, 
we must educate and refine those who aro 


of life and its pe an under- 
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souls, who can catch the inspirations of the With the thought, I found myself losing! yx E PoerTs' CORNER. 
spheres, and aro sending them out asia‘l control of my subject, and in a moment} j } ~ 
toachera to the masses. ] was away from all material things, and | —— 
In my wanderings to and fro, I conceived in the realm of Spirit. Long, long ago, l Epitep ay Srrart Joan Critcaugy Prinos, 
a desire to visit the New World; and had learned to dispense with the mode of| 
without further delay I found myself in) travelling | had known when first entering 
America. Here, too, was an abundance! Spirit-Life, and I could now visit any 
of work to be done, and ina variety of| place by concentrating my will upon it, 
ways. I soon became a worker iu the ficld/and in an instant I would be there. Time| Iyn assuming charge of the poetical de- 
of human reform. I found here one or;nor distance hud power over the soul,| partment of this publication, we do so 
two whom I had known when iu the flesh,|and it could and can travel as swiftly a8} with a full knowledge of the responsibility 
and succeeded in estublishing communica- | thought. 
tion with them, which greatly assisted me| In‘: moment I found myself in the vast 
in my work. And s0 of lato I have become} magnificent garden I had left so long! tis office, we would ask the co-operation 
a cosmopolite, a citizen of the world,| before. All was blooming in richness and) and aid of all true spiritually-miuded 
claiming my home whorever I may be of|beauty. I entered the stately portals of a| souls who are endowed with the gift of 
use to humunity. superb mansion, the white walls of which Poesy. It is our aim and object to make 
But in all this time, my efforts for/gleamed and glistened like frost-work.|this paper a gem worthy the attention of 
the amelioration of pain and distress bavo|In the centre of the bull a group of Spirits) the highest and most cultured minds of 
not been confined to the material life.| were guthered in social converse. the land; and in order to do this, we need 
I have met many suffering Spirits, who) Judge of my delight in recognizing|the sympathy and assistance of all true 
have passed out, scarred and scathed by|among that group all who were nearest to | Spiritualists. 
passion and sin, and who, in consequence, | mo in Spirit-Life—motber, father, kindred | To those who see fit to favor us with 
havo been plunged in mental darkness ;jaud friends | their productions for this department we 
and to them I have endeavored to bring} As I entered, I heard my mother say in| would say, rest assured we shall make use 
hope and encouragement; to be, as it/Spirit language, “All day I have been| uf your favors whenever it is practicable 
were, a lamp to their feet, that should | calling Critcbley , I am sure he must come 5| to do so; while at the same time, should 
show them the pitfalls of life, and to poiut| we all want him so much; he is doing a| we deem the productions forwarded to us 
them out the way to make themselves better| good work—bless the lad—but I would] unsuitable for our columns, we beg their 
and happier. like to meet him here.” authors will not consider it any slight of 
The world beyond is thronged with; My soul leaped forth in response to/them and their productions, neither to be- 
these unhrppy souls, and although we|those words; I was immediately seen|come disheartened nor discouraged ; for 
cannot suve them, as no one can be the/and recognized. It is impossible to con-| we would oxtend our sympathy and en- 
saviour of another, but each one mustjvey to mortals the bliss, the rapture of couragement to every Spirit in its efforts 
work out bis own salvation, yet we can|that meeting. None but those who have | to give clear, beautiful, poetic expression 
assist and teach them to find the better| experienced can understand the like. to its secret, soulful thought. 
way, and encourage them to persevore in! That welcome more than recompensed| And furthermore, we would have it dis- 
their efforts to do right and to atone forme for my past pain and sorrow. It/tinctly understood that neither the pub- 
the past. brought an infinite peace and calm, that} lisher of this paper nor any of its attaches 
In my eagerness and anxiety to do good | the world can never give nor take away. |are in any way responsible for the matter 
to others, to bo of use to somebody, and| 1 remained with my loved ones for &/ printed in this department. The respon- 
thus if possible, make amends for my own | time, but not idle uor inactive. I bad) gibility rests with us alone; and should 
past and bring peace and satisfaction to learned that true joy cannot reach the soul} any one have any suggestions or grievan- 
my own soul, I had taken no note of the that is iuert. Action is the law of life.| ces to offer, we shall be pleased to consider 
lapse of time, my whole boing having There was much for me to learn of] them at any time. | 
been wrapped up in my work. Spirit-Life and its laws, and I set myself Spirit J. C. Prinoe. 
Iwas at a seance one night, given in to work to acquire what I needed, not for- wer 


London, and had succeeded in gaining getting to return to earth frequently, to 
partial possession of a youth whom|%°® if there was anything fur me to do, 
the Spirits were anxious to develope. | 2% neglecting to do what I could for the 
Whilo in this condition, unable to make | Uofertunato Spirits I cu 2. 

my presence known, one of the party At the present writing, I have learned 
remarked, “We ought to have an excep- but little m ot with what there | aprig of moss that rears its head in the de 
tionally good circle to-night, as it is tho iy to attain, but with active Powers, a upon the ocean that rocks every l 
last one of the year; to-morrow brings us ed for work and study, assisted by wise,|its bosom, upon every pencilled 
Reenter ive words werd nothing in thom- beneficent teachers, and surrounded by/|sleeps in the caverns of the } 
alves, but thoy brought before mo a loving, symputhetio souls, it would be| upon the mighty sun which 
n of New Year's Eves spent in the strange, indeed, if a Spirit's course should | the bile of creatu regiji atali 
st, and with it a longing for the sight of not be onward and upward towards the | Po all is written, “None of t 
and familiar faces. I began to grow| Fea!ms of infinite light and truth. 
y, aud in fact, homosick. Five yours [ro BE contixoED.] 


passed from the body, and most of To thos Wiener sa hen: disgrace alone 
o apent among strangers. = fis siu.— August ae ee =r oa 


TNROUGR THE ‘VOICE OF ANGELS’ MRDIUM. 


[All Contributions intended for pabileation In this Depart- 
meant must be addressed to M. T. Sueruiamen, & EK Bt, 
South Boston.) 


and care devolving upon us; and while 
we cheerfully take upon us the duties of 


No Oxe ror Hissgir.—Nature has writ — 
ten upon the flowers thut sweeten the air, upon 
the breeze that rocks the flower upon its 8 om, 
upon the raindrops that swell the mighty river, 
upon the dewdrops that refresh the smalle 


vase of 


of the reert 


229 VARY. pE ANGELS OCTORER 1, 1878 


VOICE OF ANGELS. through a miscalculation of bis own) 
OFFICE OF PUBLICATION - powers. 
RO. 5 DWIGHT STREET, BOSTON. MASS, 

Spt, L. JUDD PARDEE, Editor-in Chief. 


good and bad would have no signiticance. 
And so if everybody was in the samo con- 
dition as to physical health, the words 


Further, as God is conceded to be the 


D K MINER Buciness Manager ; | absolute author of all things, aud as the/ disease, sickness, misery and h: appiness 
D. C DENSMORE, Amanueo:is and a _{ devil i is the author of all the mischief in| would never have been used. Hence, all 
BOSTON. MASS., Peano. 1575. [the world, he must, if he can circumvent | conditions are necessary to know that oth- 
= n n =~ |the designs of Deity, be a pretty big | ers exist—disease to know that health bas 
EDITORIAL. | thing. a being, and what is called evil to know 
GOOD AND EVIL: THEIR RELATIONS To| If the above is true, that is, if God is, that good has also a being. 

EACH OTHER. the author and finisher of all things, as ener 

Some days since, we received a lengthy our friend says he is, then as a natural) THE ETHICS OF SPIRITUALISM: A System 


Len, f 4 of Moral Philosophy, founded on Evolution and 
communicstion from an old friend, who| Sequence, as before stated, there can be| the cootinully of man’s existence beyond the 


bas been a hard worker in the cause of| nothing wrong or out of place ins all| grave, By Nudson Tuttle, suthor of “Arcane of 
truth, as he understands it, from his stand-| his works. Hence, what is called sin is,| God-Ides in History.” etc. Chicago: Religio- 
puint in churches, creeds and doctrines, | 28 before hinted, only so in seeming. A el Ae RT T cet aaa 
deploring in sad and piteous tones that | further proof that what is called Si 131 We have carefully read “Ethies,” and must 
“there is so much evil in the world and so|not such in fact, is the biblical fact that | say the subject has been admirably handled all 
little good.” He says, “As you aver that| Gud is reported to have said in that book | the way through. Mr. Tuttle's style may be 
every ie and condition of life, in all|called by our Christian friend the “Holy | called incisive, for he cuts boldly into and clear 
spheres of existence, comes into being | Bible,” “I create good aud I create evil; 1|through many errors, and unhesitatingly lays 
through natural law, I would like to see jthe Lord say it.” them open to view; then leaping the chasm 
yon reconcile—if you can—the deplorable} Thus you will see, friend M., according | tP? caused, he conducts the reader he is 
results of evil as it exists today, as being|to your own belief, backed up by God's ee oun RP “ 
in harmony with a Divine law.” own word, there can be no positive evil Salih with the proposition, that “Abri 
The subject has been treated and com-|in the world, all the world to the contrary system of morals must be founded, not on 
mented upon so much, first and last, in| notwithstanding. In other words, every- supposed revelation or ancient form of- 
these columns, that we doubt very much | thing and all conditions of life, whether | but on the constitution of man,” he shows the 
whether we can add anything of morc|in the mundane world, or in the more or|fallacy of the dogmas that would attempt to 
interest than heretofore. However, we less refined Spirit-realms, are just what contradict that statement, and reasoning 
will do the best we can, with the limited|God meant and knew they would be, be-|¢Vlution as a basis, demonstrates that a 
space at our disposal; and if we fail to fore he created them. It is true that there | °°’°* baag San needs t rade ppa 
satisfy his mind, he must take the will for are what are called high and low condi- % then conti pareo ee eee 


i : ‘ r tibility of infinite improvement is sho 
the deed. tions, in all spheres of existence, just asf esidin g in his moral faculties, and his 


In the first place, we shall try to prove | there are large and small trees in a forest ;| and destiny pointed out. The growth 
tiiat there is no such thing as positive evil| but there would be just as much sense in| body and subsequent advancement of mind 
in the world, only in seeming.  Our|calling the large trees good and the] presented, and matter and force defined as | 
proof of this being that there is a cause smaller ones evil, as to say, because a man | foundation upon which Spiritualism is b 
for every effect, whether in the higher or| may not bave attained to as high devel-| The doctrine of reincarnation is shown b fa 
the lower spheres; and that this cause is|opement in Spirit lore as his more fortu- |cal deduction to be a fallacy; the origin o 
what our friend, and, in fact, every Chris- | nute neighbor, that he is evil or wicked. p pe Paes eee H- any 
tian in all the world designates God ; that | The fact is, friend M n, from all ny pete pas at Hin tohe the confer. 
this being, or God, is possessed of alllwe can gather, reasoning from analogy, of immortality—that the body was ms 
wisdom, all knowledge, all power, and|and from cause to effect, and from effect| serve the mind, and not the mind the 

that be doeth all things well; and as our|back to the cause that produced it, man| The chapter on the Appetites shows s the 

friend and all bis Broa declare with-|is just what God intended he should be| benefit of being natural, temperate and ji 
) out any qualification that this being, or|from the beginning, and he acts just as he| ous, to insure happiness. The selfish 
sities are discussed somewhat at length, 
is shown that when held to their true 
they are pure and right—perverted, < orine 
they lead to wrong doing and the injury of 
eg Love, “Eigen a J Tostce e 


God, is the actual author, maker aud ‘fa knew he Fotla before he created him. 
i-her of all things in heaven and earth, | Else God is neither omnipotent, wise nor 
- und if be does all things well, as they say | good. . ny ow pede TY. 
ho does, it puzzles me not a little to see| These varied, and what a jo 
panpa can be wrong or out of conditions, as much as ¢ 
place. If ab that God made all their existence, are no 
things we ll, be t th er 


oe he robe ie 
attributes, and brand 
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Tho duty and obligations of society to indi- 
viduals aro well presented in the “Fable of the 
Wheel.” One of the very best chapters is on 
the duty of society to criminals; and although 
tho ideas advanced may seem to be utopian, 
vet society can never be free from the depreda- 
tvna of criminals, until its efforts nre directed 
to tho reform of that class of persons, and 
through their radical curc, cease to bind upon 
the children the burdensome sins of the parents. 
Tho chapter on the duty of self.culture, presents 
more food for thought than many entire books, 
or even some whole libraries. 

Monogamic marriage is presented as the only 
true domestic relation, and is viewed in its 
diferent bearings. Mr. Tuttle concludes the 
work with the idea, that what is possible to one 
is possible to all; that Spirtualism makes man 
the divine centre, and that he should purify the 
inner temple of his soul, in order to have healthy 
spiritual growth; that we are not living for 
ourselves alone, but for the good of all. 

The author grasps his ideas with a strong 
wind, and indites them with the pen of a ready 
writer. The book is replete throughout with 
suggestive ideas, calculated to stir the mind 
aud impart an impulse to the thoughts of the 
reader, and is a work every Spiritualist, and 
opposer of Spiritualism, should thoroughly read 
and ponder.—The steligio-Philosophical Jour- 
nal, 


[Nors.—We have read the above work through carefolly, 
and find that we cannot give a clearer expression of onr 
thoughts than is contulned in the above review, clipped 
from the ‘'Keligio-Philosophical Journal.” Hence we print 
(entire, with our fall endorsement as the most practical 
work upon the subject it treats ever priuted, and we com- 
mend it the consideration of all thinkers, whether in or oat 
of the Spiritual ranks. j 

D. C. DENSMORE, Pub. Voice of Angele. 


AT THE BAR. 


"Wao speaks for thia man?” From the great white Throne, 
Velled in ita roseate clouds, the voice came forth; 

Before It stood a parted soul alone, 
Anıt rolling oast, and weat, and south, and north, 

Tho mighty accents summoned quick aod deal: 

"Who speake for this man, ere his doom be sald ?” 


Shivering be listened, for his earthly life 
Hai passed iu dnll, unnoted calm away; 
Be brooght no glory to Ita dally strife, 
No wreath of fame, or genlua’ flery ray; 
Weak, lone, ungiNed, quiet and obscure, 
Born ln the shadow, dying ’mid the poor. 


lo, from the solemn concourse, hushed and dim, 
The widow's prayer, the orphan’s blaseing rose; 
Tho atroggler told of trouble ahared by him, 
The lonely of cheered hours and softaned woos; 
ae achorua spoke the crushed and aad, 
Hl g us oll he could, and what he had; 


Amy lille words of loving kindneas sald, 

‘And tender thonghts, and help In time of need, 
Sprang ap, like leaves by soft Spring showers fed, 
tomo wiete corner, sown by chance-fung seed.” 
mteful wonder heard the modest soul, 
ach trifce guthered to so blest a whole. 


Oh, yo by circumetance’ strong fetters bounud, 

The atoro eo littla, and the hand so frail, 

D prot the best ye can for all around ; 

eeympathy ue true, nor courage full; 

among your ncighbors, poor and weak, 

It sA at your triul-hour to speak. 

All the Year Round. 


on for sudden success is rude and 


war, cannons and OL, are | ~ 
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THROUGH! THE ORGANISM OF M. T. SHEL- 
HAMER. 


INVOCATION, KY ROHRRT ANDERSON, CITAIRMAN. 


On, thou God of the universe! Creator 
and Sustainer of all things! Author of 
Life—beautiful life! We, in harmony 
with tho spirit of the song, ask to come 
nearer to thee, cdn iay. nearer to thee ; 
that in all things we may do, wherever we 
may be, we may be mide conscious of thy 
presence, shedding over our souls thy 
blessings of love and wisdom. We Dless 
thee that we have been instructed through 
the ministry of thy angels, and for the 
protection that has been atturded unto us 
through all the ways of life. 

We bless thee that we bave reason to- 
night to rejoice upon the Mount of Trans- 
tiguration, that we have passed safely 
through the valley of suffering and sor- 
row; and we feel that we would not have 
one trouble, one woe or one sorrow 
less, for they have brought us nearer to- 
gether in friendship and love; they have 
taught us thy lessons of life, not only of 
our common origin, our relationship to 
each other and to thee, but of that final 
home, whither all are tending; that when 
this earthly tenement is dissolved, we shall 
enter those mansions of light, “not made 
with bands, eternal in the heavens.” 

We thank thee for the opportunity af- 
forded to the needy ones, seeking iustruc- 
tion and comfort. May thine angel hosts 
still assist each one on their journey of 
life | 

Bless this little company! May their 
light be set upon a hill, that shall brighten 
up the way of those in darkness! And 
may the truth in their souls ever shine 
resplendent with the light that beams from 
the Angel-land ! ° 


MYRA MAY ROOP. 
Mayn’r I come, Mister, if I do live in 
South Boston? [Yes, indeed.] I want 
to send a letter to my papa. My mamma 
is with me now; she didn’t like to come 
herself, but she wants me to send her love 
to all the family—every one—great, per- 
fect love—and to tell them she is recon- 
ciled now, she is happy and at rest; she 
is satisfied with all that has been done, 
and the changes; she wants to thank all 
for their care, and to be remembered to 
every friend. 
I came through this Medium to my 
| Bes ever 30 long ago—neurly e eig 


CIRCLE, 


Godfrey y. 
| last December b 
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mea to be. My name is Myra May 


Roop. 


[i brought a gentleman bere; can he 


come? [Certainly.] I want to send my 


love tu pupa, and Ikey, and Johnnie, and 
Bennic, und Sadie, and every one. J was 
such a little bit of a girl when I was here ; 
papa thinks he would know me anywhere ; 
I wonder if be would? When mamma 
got my Spirit-picture, he snid he’d know 
it any where. I want to send my love to 
Mercy. 

Will the gentleman please send this to 
Mr. Isaac Roop, 112 M street, South Bos- 
ton? “Mamma says that'll be right. 


BETH GODFREY. 


I woutn like to say a few words, sir, to 
my wife and friends. The dear little an- 
gel who was just here urged me to come, 
and I was indeed grateful for tbe privi- 
lege. I was young to leave earth, and 
life would have been beautiful to me, had 
health and strength been spared; but as 
it was, I felt it was best I should go and 
join those dear ones of my family who 
had gone before. And I want to say, I 
was neither disappointed nor deceived. It 
is all as peaceful and bright as I could 
have wished; and I want to say, dear 
Mercy, I am often with you, striving to 
assist and strengthen, bringing you love 
and cheer from the Spirit-World. Our 
beautiful tiny blossom is with me, unfold- 
ing and developing for you in the sun- 
shine of heaven. ar 

I am conscious of the change you have 
just made ; all things beneficial to you are 
interesting to me, and I feel that life looks 
promising to you and your little ones, 
whose futher also blesses them from his 
Spirit-bome. Dua 

Give my love to Mother Baker. Tell 
her all is well now. May blessings ot 
peace ever attend her way. 

And finally, I would bring deep, tender, 
confiding love to my own Rlar parents ; s 
tell nee that an unbroken band of dear 
Spirit-children await them in the higher 
life, and that while they linger here, love, 
blessings and watchful care will attend 
their steps, wafted to them Hale their 
Spirit-family. - 

We all went to the dear old tow 
Chatham, and there felt the doep | 
and harmony of life, undist 
coldness of wintry weather. 
thank Jap si wit 


e ee 


my 
er. ° 
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I am from St. John. My name ia Mary} Ashton-Underlyne ; and wo read with sur-|In the face of all that has boon written and 
Anne Harvey. My paronts are living,| prise and somewhat of astonishment his| said against them—tho oft-ropoated assortion 
and I would like them to know I cun| first communication in the Voror, not ex-| that they have boen detected in frauds, have 
come back; and I bring my love to thom] pecting anything of the kind at the time; been exposed, and utterly defeated—I repeat 
and all the family. Tell Aunt Hattie and/ but it has been most interesting and agreo- there nevor has boen tho slightest proof of 
Uncle John I am at rest now, and havejable since. And now we are moro than gun n ikind ot puoi sie Neithay hari 
all tho beautiful things I want. I havo|ploased that you have arranged, through | hg beon skillodsout in 
seen little Addio, und sho is beautiful. I|M. T. Shelhamer, for him to,assume thol That themanifostations have been e 
was twenty-four yenrs old. charge of tha poetical department of the | bly affected by these baso falsehoods and bitter 
Voice oF ANGELS. I congratulate you) denunciations, most of which have come from 
upon the acquisition of so noble a soul| Spiritualistic papers and Mediums for other 
on your stuff of assistants; and I trust he| phases of Spirit communion, there is no ques- 
will often give us bis rich effusions thro’ ie But Rte help A a few oor ae 
(hea oven who have stood by this highest phase, this ab- 
solute proof that our dear ones gone still live, 
give my greeting to him, ns an old Ashto-| meats rat cet eer a 
nian, and once a Lancashire factory lad, | gloomy and heary, are the very arei nodai 
A wilce tothidi inion a TESIR ae, Ito bring light and strength to the cause they 
n nian Minayy dowitidieggact recognize Ins communications In the VOICE] are now developing in the very face of utter 
© i with pleasure, and may God and angels | destitution. Yours, truly, J. P. 

My husband’s nume was Frank Kelley. inspire hime thoi ohera e ai 

I was near the age of tho lady just bere. 


WARY KELLEY. 


Goon evening, sir. I camo from the 
oity of New York, and I would like to 
have my husband know that this is true, 
that 1 am often with him, bave seen’what 
he has dune, and have the power to help 
him, if be will give me a chance and oth- 


ers will not interfore. If he will go to n 


Now, brother Densmore, I wish you to 


ahi benefit and blessing to humanity on this [Selected by M. J. K.) 
thought it too young togo; but the] side of life, is the desire aud wish of your BOOKS. i 


good Father knew bost. I have been) brother und well-wisber. In the best books great men talk to us, give 


gone just about four years. Tuyowas J. SCHOFIELD. | U8 their most precious thoughts, and pour their 
_ = souls into ours. God be thanked for books! 
They are the voices of the distant and the dead, 


VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE. [For the Voice of Angela] and make us heirs of the spiritual life of past 
Neral, Utah, Sept. 6, 1878. CORRESPONDENCE. ages. Books are the true levelers. They give 

D. C. Densmore :—Dear Bro.,—I have Boston, August 27, 1878. | to all who will faithfully use them, the society, 
felt like writing you for some time past; | To the Editor of the Voice of Angels : the spiritual presence, of the best and greateat 


that is, since you began to publish in the! I have just returned from a séance for mate- in our race. No matter how poor I am, 


Voice oF ANGELS the “Spirit Experiences | rialization, given by Mr. and Mrs. Holmes, No rf tter though the prosperous of my own 
of Jobn Critchley Prince.” I have been|8 Davis street, Boston, where many excellent gall mee ee an y oe a eline 
deeply interested in reading his state-| manifestations occurred, among others one that bees RS 7 enter a“ fee UP eae K 
; ; a. mae 2 ’ under my roof, if Milton will cross my threshold 
ments from week to week, as they have| John King, the presiding Spirit, said was given i piap pat- 
: to sing to me of Paradise, and Shakespeare to 
appeared in the Voice. for the express purpose of proving tous the the world oF haat athe 
J am from the same part of England utter futility of testing the Medium or Spirits “chat ah ai RRA i of a joe mane - 
Caena adwell, inthe: t ü d by physical appliances. There was a cage, se- ge hii ‘ ae ear A "a ora 
U. e form, an - = enrich mo with his practical wisdom,—[ 8l 
toa ngina e A in the! C21 fastened by nailing on the outside, and nai f intellectual as 
West Mill A hton-Underl 4 secured by a padlock, also on the outside. Mr. po r ate $ ee - 7 a ee: ; 
es e at Ashton-Underlyne, in 18504 Holmes took, hia seat in the callinet.outeidechel sc’, * asain tivated man, though ex- 
near where he then resided. I alwaya cage, no one entering it bat himself, and direct- cluded from what is called the best soca Ap 

admired his poems, and next to Byron,||s on the curtain being closed, we heard quite jhe paes potd lige- llian ada 
I esteemed bis poetry the grandest and|a noise within the cabinet. John King came | ™”9 ied 1842. 

best I had then read. I realized that he|some time afterwards, and told us that he had 

4 A 

had a noble mind and a grand soul—one| done something to prove the futility of testing KNOWLEDGE ae WISDOM. 7 
of Nature’s noblemen, gifted above scr at the same time throwing a key on| KNowtepce and Wisdom, fur from being 


" fellows; but when he yielded to the temp-| *¢ table before us. p: bani li i tie aaa me. -i 
tation of the ale-bouse and the pot, know- aoe, Bis a a day He ea a ja es OL ~ S ì 
k. o eeen bieyice i curely locked in the cage, which was turned | men; Wisdom in minds attentive to their o be 
divine ifta i th ae f hu completely round, bringing the door against a Knowledge, a rude unprofitable mass, the 

ivine gifts in the mud and mire o uman | Partition, so that the door could not be opened | mere materials with whioh Wiadoih builds, till 
life, I always felt sorry, and wished it bad) until the cage was moved away. | Smoothed and squared and fitted to its placa 
been otherwise with bim. Of course, if the Spirits could thus lock the | does but encumber whom it seems to e 

Knowledge is proud that he has learned so much. 

Wisdom is humble that he knows no more— 

Wiliam Cowper, died 1800. 


ai j oe a 


sr = 
‘as the greatest diplom 
He ner 
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[For the Vulco of Angela.) 
STEPPING HEAVIENWARD. 


f 
NY M. THENEBA AHRELHAMER. 


Time preecrta n rhining staleway, 
Leading npwaurda from below; 
Mounting up the gluaming ludder 
Countieos millions dually go; 
Every duy A atop we're guining, 
Every night we've ollinbed a round 
Of this ladder lending ups arc 
From the cold, muteiial ground. 


| At each step the proenect widens, 

And we toke a bioaler view 

Of the reas that lice ti fure ur, 
Stretching out so fresh and new. 

At onch round our eyes grow clenrer, 
And we gaze with pleonsurc back 

O'er the rund where weary millions 
Toll alung life’s beuteo truck. 


At each ttep the way grows shorter, 
Though the etuirway hae no ond, 
Even when all soule in glory 
With che Great Fir-t C.u-e shall blend. 
At cach siep our knowledge deepens, 
Grnoder powers do we gain, 
While in all ite clear reveulmenta 
Trath le made more truly plalo. 


If each soul tt: roughout Ita joumey 
O’ur the apwari ecale ot life, 
Woatd but close its eyes to error, J 
Close Ita cara to warring atrife— 
It woald gain a nobler vielun 
trom the higher realms above, 
With the sound of heuveniy maasic 
Ringing with the tones of love. 


Aye, each day we're stepping heavenward, 
Though to some the way looks dim; 
Others travel in the aunlight, 
Chanting Life's eternal hymao; 
But the stairway la progress! ve— 
A Eacb «lay brings un added good, 
P Muking all the laws of being 
wal . Toeach traveller undoratood. 


‘ r At each stop the wuy ls flooded 

With a brilliant, raclant light, 

= As the fast pproaching future 

Brings the promiecd luni in sight; 
Where our fullest comprehension 
Z Shall take In the whole of lire, 
Turning ignorance into knowlege, 
é Drawing peace from woe and etrife. 


Yoa, old Time presenta a stairway 
sO Which tho feet of all must climb, 
Btretching onward to tha kingdom, 

To Perfection's heiwht sublime. 
= Though we faint, wo muxt go furward, 
Must our dully couree pursue, 
Making way fur thase who follow, 
With the work they have to do. 


k By-and:bye will come the summons, 

And we'll pnas from mortal sight, 

But our march wilt etlll be onward, 
To a nobler, lojtier height. 

Wo will rest nut while theru’’s glory 
For our spirita to attain, 

Bat will bravely climb Life's stairway, 
Till In Qoitudo wo guin. 


[For tho Volce of Angels.) 
NATURE'S THEOLOGY. 


BY DR. D. AMDNOSE DAVIS. 


R'a great templo stands open forover, 

Al etar-domed nod radiant from portats to ehrine; 
With anthoms eternal from God's chorus-aingors, 
And pormone outgushing Irom all things divine! 


Listen, oh, mortale! The teaober is tonohing! 
ocean to ocean, from mountuln to glen; 
ching, yes. proaching|—Jcbovih In prouching 
epol of love to tho obildren of men! 


bow them low la the hallowed ok! forest, 
6 mny be swayed by tho pathos of prayer; 
I thy ohantings aro sacredly holy, 

y Dootowed as tho ambicut air. 


t o rain, ani! the dew:lrope of morning, 
u palgthelr blossinge are given! 
= s 
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eae mR 


Like smiling ovangels, directi? toto bearen. 


The marmur of brooklet adown throagh the meadow— 


The voice of the Insect, the bird anl the beo; 
Iarmoniously awect, as the gospdl nf Jeaus, 
That fe)! on bie bearere around Galilee. 


And tho’ the dren) tempest, with all ita load thundor, 


May bold its Merce revel in Nuture’s domain; 
Yet - od governe al) with a purpoac in wisdom, 
And suffers no shadow to darken in vain. 


How often the breath of the sweet gentlo zephyr 
Comes with its whisper, eo pensive an! dear, 

Like Uieselnge of nogols that hover about ae, 
With their benedictions to fall on tho ear. 


Oh, Nature!) thy goepe) ia sacredly charming— 


And well for Gou's children that bow at thy ebrine; 
For they shalt all ind they nave hcavenly manna, 


Who eat uf thy bread and partake of thy wine! 


And then, when God's pilot comes over the river, 
Tu guide them across to that radiant shore, 


Their loved ones shall meet them, and angela shal) greet “waited ” 


them, 


And joya shall attend them, yet morc and still moro. 


For there ia that mating—that blesse:) eonl-blending!— 


That Wond that is welded to never antie!l 


That Journey of life, that shall never have en:ling, 


And never the sadness of saying “Good-bye!” 


[Por the Volce of Angels.] 


THERE’S A BEAUTIFUL LAND. 


BY OWHEETA. 


THBEEE’s a beautifnl land, not far away, 

Not ap in the clouds, as the preuchers say, 
Not a lind of ehadows, nor mist, nor gloom, 
But a reul land, «here bright flowers bloom; 
Where birds ail dressed in colors gny 

Sing thelr sweet onga from day to day, 
And the words they utter or seem to any 


Are—‘'This beaatifal land's not so fur away.” 


Thia beautiful land ie free to all, 

The rich and poor, the great and small; 
This land is theirs—thelr title’s good— 
For they are all the sons of Gol. 


No matter, my iriends, what the preachers say, 


They're marching ulong the King’s highway, 
And soon will hear the dear Futher sny, 
“Tuke them home to my land not far away.” 


Then those they loved In days of yore 
Will haste to belp their dear ones o’er 
The River of Death that flows between 
This world of ours and that unseen. 


No matter, my friends, what the preachora aay— 


No Gory fiends, no Devil's sway 
Is known in tho land not far away. 


Fathors and mothers will meet once more 
Their lovod onee who have gone before, 
And joylully sweet will the meeting prove, 
Blest with sach scenes of perfect love. 


No matter, my friends, what the preachers say, 
They're safely kept where they'll always stay, 


In the benutiful land not far away. 


VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE. 
Bonker HILL, Ill., Aug. 17, 1878. 


acquainted with Mr. Richey ; 
ter-in-law. who is visiting us from St. 
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and my sis- 


Louis, and is very intimate with the fam- 
ily, says all the particulars in the message 
are true to the letter. She is bitterly op- 
ly opposed to Spiritualism, but says tbat 
truth is truth, let it come from what 
source it will. 
Yours, most respectfully, 
W. P. Gorpon. 


{For the "Voice of Angels.”') 
CORRECTION. 


In the issue of Sept. 15, page 1, column 3, 
line 13, the word “wasted” should have been 
and the last line of the same mes- 
sage, instead of “Co-operative Common-School 
Commonwealths,” should have been ‘“Co-opera- 
tive Home-School Commonwealths.” 


PEARLS FROM SPIRIT LIFE. 
THROUGH WEST INGLE. 


TO MES. M. A. CHURCH, OF MOUNT IDA, FROM 
HER SON, EZRA CHURCH. 


DarLrxa MorHer,—You are right when 
you say you cannot live without us, and 
you will never have to do so, for-l am 
near you. When you call my name, I 
come to your side; and though [I cannot 
yet break the silence between us, I feel 
that you understand it is me, and [I have 
no reason to doubt you feel just as I do— 
glad and happy that we are again together. 

How many times I have stood by your 
side, striving to attract your attention, 
hoping in some unguarded moment I 
might make myself known to you,—for 
you were always my clearest comforter, in 
all perplexing cases. I feel sure you will 
yet see me, and I know I can help you and 
father in all your daily affairs. Sisters 
Arvilla and Mary, dear brother Della—se 
bright and merry still, mother—are here, 
and when we can, we are going to form 
a guard around you and futher, and the 
dear ones of home life, and see if we can- 
not bring back the old sunny expression 
to your loving, faded fuce—not faded to 


Dear Bro. Densmore,—lIn the Voice |me, who look at the fond mother-spirit 


oF ANGELS for August lst I find a message | within. 
from my depamede wife, Maria L, Cordun mother is happy and contented ; that 
I rec-|soul is warmed and cheered by 
ognize the message as coming from my|which is pure and clear, illum 
wife, without the shadow of a doubt. The | ber inner life. 
memories of that. last Sabbath she speaks 
of was the day her mothor was buried, | off the clouds of care, 
two days before my wife's departure from|happy. You shall — 
this world. She (my wife) departed this |you, and you shall 
life on the fourth day of July, 1854, in |upon others. Let 


given through M. T. Shelhamer. 


St. Louis, Mo. 


I saw another message in the last num-| helper be i 
usan gon 


ber of the Voice, from 


But I want others to know our 


I want you and our dear 


Della and mys 


iomo we are preparing for you and bia will bo n great deal Letter off than m: y on thre earth A Qu aro Ong—* old 
ather—four loving children already in it,|You aro now—happier and more con-| friend,” and many are the happy hours we 
waiting for dear mother to come home. tented. have spent together; and we will have 


Don't you know how wo used to wait] Mako the best use of your time, my| more of them, when you learn how to talk 
‘shen you were gone a few hours. Well, we dear Barnabas, Your friends are gather-| with me, as you will some time. I bave 
re waiting now, and wo are not idle, ing around, and you and yours will be} much to tell you all. 
© 


ither, but are doing all we can to help happy. Bob and Bill send love, and many 
ou and tho rest of them. Mary, Arvilla, Give my love to all. Tell them I still! others are watching a chanco to speak. 

Della and myself send you a bunch of live. Affectionately, your father, Remember me to overy heart that over 
ilowers—spiritual flowers, called “ Heart's Joseri H. Smitu. | toyed Jub Taylor,—and say that he still 


Jase.” Do you know what they aro? 
And with tbe flowers wo give our best 
and truest love to you all. 


JOB TAYLOR, OF TAYLORSVILLE, OAL. lives and loves his friends, 


West IxcGtr:—Let mo, Job Taylor, Jon Taytor. 


Rsk: talk with a friend, or several friends, ANDREW JACKSON, IN SPIRIT LIFE, 

ARVILLA through your mediumship ; and I will be] To FRANK IMANAN, OF OREGON, DOANE CO., Wi. 
DeLLa very thaukful. l am from Taylorsville, My Frinn] nddrassed you amai 
Bir. Cul., and have friends there, who cherish sage, hoping by so doing to draw you still 


my memory honestly and faithfully. One 
Fz who sent you tho letter will understand; 
what I um going to say through you and! 
the Voice OF ANGELS. 

So you want to know how I like my 
new home here and how I am getting 
along? I am progressing rapidly into new 
und brighter conditions, and when I can 
come buck and fix up afew matters, which 
perplex me still, 1 shall bo all right. You 
know what I mean, old friend. Can you 
not help me? Money and worldly bonor 
do not amount to much bere. Every 
man must stand upon hia own foundation. 
There can be no crecping out of trouble 
here by casting the sin on to others. 
Justice reigus here, und the poor faro as 
well as the rich. ` slags i 


With many kisses, good night. nearer the magnetic currents, knowing 
that n more perfect spiritual developement 
is necded by you. You are now in con- 
flicting clements, and the harmony of your 
inner life ig much disturbed thereby. 
Your nature ia one of fire, and it flashes 
out in all directions, and friends and foes 
must give way when you are ready for 


combut. 


You will need controlling power, and as 
you progress you will acquire mental ac- 
tion and disciplino, and will in time be- 
come powerful as a leader iu political life. 
And there is need of leaders; for I can 
see how wrong-headed and vile-hearted 
men in power are becoming. Honor and 
land, and it will be found in future time principle are things heard of, but very a 
the only real cure for stiff joints: Place Bob Smi i perfectly understood by modern politi- 
in a, vessel about a half pint of angle- ob Smitb saya be wishes bs had been) cians. I am sorry to make this statement, 
worms, add to them one table-spoonful of better posted „in the Spiritual philosophy.| put I find itistrue. There d'o men in 
lard and a half table-spoonful of salt; before he came here ; and Bill Youug says| .,f¢ce under the United States government 
cover tightly and steam till all is dissolved. he is satisfied he done the best he could, —dimmed-eyed, honry-headed mon— 
Use freely till all parta of the body dis- with the knowledge he had, and trusted! whose brows may bo marked with wisdom 
cased are thoroughly permeated with the God for the rest; and he is all right now. aiid weoathedmevitts political and military 
‘oil. You will find relief, and constant use| H° wants to talk with his friends, and| honors, who have really done nothing to 

will make a certain cure. =| Will do so if he gets a good chauco. | merit the places of trust they occupy. 
< This is one of the most crude and hum-| Now, frionds, I am speaking to all who] I desire you, my friend, to acquire ‘a 
We remedies known, and comes within|knew mo in business and otherwise—all deep and ative love fur truth. Lot gen- 
f the poorest people. If men only | Who ce = as Job Taylor. Jhe pivit-| uine patriotism become trained and twist- 
t nature can really afford, rid is a grand reality, and no m antall ed in every fibre of your being, till you 
a nd save the a of an imaginary state. Immor-lare able to battle triumphantly for the 
paruo, and story of thel right, till you can discharge your bounden 
fe and et} duties with honor and a conscience void 

of offen ce ON ‘ard | our fellow-beings. 

vok around you, my friend. Tho vast 

ch you stand is the natural — 


IVO: | 


JU8SEPH H. 8MITH, TO MIS BON, BARNABAS 
AMITH, OF JAMESTOWN, COLORADO. 

My Dear Son, Barnabas,—Ie there no 
healing powers in the land that can give 
you the use of your limbs, and make you 
to suffer less? I think tho faculty is ret- 
rogmding in knowledge and power, if 
they caunot, any of them, find some cure 
tor rheumatism. I know it is bard to 
cure, and once in tbe system nothing 
common can remove it; but I think you 
can get a cure. J will tell you what I 
helievo to be the best remedy I know of; 
it is one often used by the fathers of the 


a 
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upon your pathway. Mako a firm resolu-| assurance that at all times and seasons, inj humanity; I love the birds; I love little 
tion that you will pursue a faithful course|all places, your inner and outer havo|children and flowers, too; and best of all, 
through lifo, and use the gifts bestowed| moved harmoniously together; and in an-|that chapter in my favorite portion ot 
upon you fur the upbuilding of the nation. | ticipation of mortal trouble, of buman| Scripture, that my class-leader read to 
Tho times are eminently propitious for| deprivation and physical pain, have been| me—oh, it gave me so much courage and 
good men to develope their true mettle of} nearly able to avert such. I come into| so much strencth! It made me so bapi 
manhood. Ignorance bas no excuse. Men|the intermediate space between the outer) Here in setne I've met my two 
are eager and anxious to be led into better] 2nd inner ring, and am the watchful telc-| husbands and my dear sweet children. I 
and E Mor conditions, and it seems that|grapb operator who conveys intelligance, | have many kindred; I have some on earth 
all the avenues of knowledge are open ta| ever eager and anxious to spare you from|tuday; and for the second time I make 
the people. Poverty and labor can make} human ills. With so loving an index,|the attempt through this avenue to send 
no plea for intellect and idleness. your volume of life canuot be disagreea-| those dear ones a letter I left behind, and 
Go forth, my young friend, guided by ble. And I am going to bring our dear|to say that | would be very glad to com- 
me. You cannot fail to reap a harvest of] parents and brothers in, that they may con- | munivcate some facts which have come to 
golden sheaves in the coming years. The stitute themselves illustrators and demon- me within the past two years. I feel I 
world is a man’s school, and tho broad | strators to you of the undying truth that} could give them help that would be worth 
earth bis barvest-field, and life his term-| Spirits are capable of imparting iofurma-[1 good deal to them. . 
time—eternity the season wherein he must | tion, of directing personal influence, and| J. F. Wright, why don’t you, oh, why 
complete his Inbors. of manifesting their existence to you and|don't you recognize your friend? Are 
One year will add to your power in the} te all. you so afraid that the man of the gospel 
land. Go onward and prosper. Estab-{ I am learning some higher law, some will turn against you? You know I have 
lish good principles in the miuds of the| wiser fact, every day; and I shall never|children in the earth-form. If you see 


young. . effect anything abich will not be tt for|this, tell them you have seen a message 
your approbation. Iam glad to see that|that purported to be from their mother. — 

THROUGH C. E. WINANS. time deals gently with you. Itisthrough} Most of my friends are here; ‘yet there 

re Raa your heart, which you bave always kept}are some dear ones that will remember 


Pere brother-William@l-come nt tne moist by the tears of gratitude, let fall} me, that have not ceased to think of me 

Enoi, whew fnd i influenco upon it from eyes made glad. Just ag|from the time my eyes closed in the sleep 
Mi Ba E ee n. N lo ng as you stay behind me, [ conjure you| which they called death, but which was 

Pia. nomayon Brother , David = not to let that heart get dry and cold.|life everlasting. I aguin make an appeal. 

Ghee ee ee Keep it warm by friction of sympathy— Please hear me. I was a member of the 

i vever WVAllintd# L amélin the best by the widow's smile, the orphan’s kiss. | First Methodist Church in—let me see— 

of pirits, Tila I am omer all the time PADUS ala ol a a agian gago <8. ea ee 

nd Julia, +L, dindgbe, Spiri fer daaa daspinsianadarhensI shave uno desti a, 

Worl ality Penther Seat a been in this condition (the fourth ephere)| Boundles3 are thy uuiverses! Unto 

Bitorcome te ole lowermplin a anio longer, I shall be able to tell you all about | thee, Creator of all creatures, offer I my : 

Bi contact with "You." fi. ‘m-| MY meeting with your friend George, and | thauks for the power which thou invested 

y! bulges ena M poe dfctherst mother and all the rest. within me tonight to epeak to mortals, 

hts 5 keut" I am now well clothed and in my right | aud-say truthfully, there ia no death—all 

mind, sitting under the same roof of luve|is life, all is activity in that beautiful 

and protection that Gud Almighty made} realm called heaven. re eek 

for all, with some who were saints on| Children, I know you were sorry. opin 

earth, and bad never been subjected tojaway; but I hig it was the best 


Brother William, I want to give you a 
little light about manifestations. You 
tometimes take it for granted that it is done 


QUE pean te fei a via inat ever append to eT 

as mes py BEATA ists fas I go, hoping that my ins may not be| with thankfulness and } joy, | , that . am fre 
me A “i > i ate ea act tel” amiss. from. the body, aud that I can come and 
rls s “P a O rege I was David Jackson. Good-bye. speak, | + i —- 


rather, of chemical combinations, chemi- 
€ es, sot in action by Spirit-chemists. PHEBE M. WILSON. ee the reias laara 3 ge 
À child's band or body could be produced| "Iwas in September I died—1872, I be- y a 2 maa 
‘ust-as woll us could that of un adult|lieve. My name was Phebe M. Cutler, | °°"? I have never gone far off, but 
t the daughter of Rev. Benjamin Cutler, El a tJO p ae at 
lon 't want you to take it for granted | Some folks have to have tests nfter tests, fir non pee go e ho z 
t the Spirits who muterialize must do before they will believe anything. So] 4 “a eat and speaks 
through tho nbsoluto action of their}um going to give tests. Ob, my name. now thut althou you shri 
wills, which is not truo. Babies do| Well. I bavo been murried twice. My. Be grave, Tat not there; mya 
t exerciso their w.ils in that direction at} first man was John Davis. Ho is p i "Tam Pie - 
yet they are materialized and brought| with me; also my other busband Phebe L. 
in the arms of their salicrS, threo children. His namo was Wi itd 
ses, or uttendants. Tho will] W iso and ERGA namo is Phebo pales i 


no @ 
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I’ve come this time 


it in the next paper. 


to ask all my friends who can, to send a 
mite to a poor sick man, so he can pur- 
‘chase medicines and other things uecded 
to cure him. The Spirits say they can 
prescribe for and help him, if some one 
will only provide the means; and I have 
taken the case in hand. He is a stranger 
to us, but is suffering and in need of help, 
and that is enough; I don't think he will 
object to our putting bis name in print, as 
it is the best way we can help him. Now, 
please don’t think somebody else will 
send, and so nobody do it; but tho an- 
gels will bless a good deed, if you send a 
mite to Mr. John Miller, Hazlehurst, Co- 
piah County, Miss. 
And then, too, we hope every one who 
can will send a little to the fever-stricken 
South. You cannot realize how terrible 
the situation is there; it beggars descrip- 
: tion; anything is acceptable, whether 
| food, medicine, money or clothing; and 
it makes no difference who you send it to; 
any of the benevolent associations will 
| receive and expend it carefully. In cases 
| like this, creed or sect have no place, but 
common humanity binds all together. 
| I bring a blessing to my dear father. 
| He knows I havo been with him today. I 


also bless you, for affording us this means 


VOICE OF ANGELS. 


CORROBORATION OF SPIRIT MES- 
SAGE. 
STRATHAM, N. H., Sept. 4, 1878. 


OCTOBER 1, 1878 
“TUNIE” FUND. | 


Wr have been requeatod by tho Band controlling the des 
tiny of thls pipor t: call upon those of our patrones who are 
able, to contribute to a fund for seniiing the Voros or Ax. 


Mr. D. C. DENSMORE :— Dear Sir,—| o8ts free to thoso unable to pay for it. To any and all our 


Tie Voice oF ANGELS, bringing a com- 


munication from Emma S. Dodge, was re- 


ceived. The communication came to no- 


tice last Sunday. It has been read with 
great interest. We feel satisfied that it 
came from our only daughter, who passed 
away May 25, 1878. 

You have our heartfelt thanks for for- 
warding the communication. 

Please send a specimen copy of August 
lst to Mrs. M. Wiggin, Kennebunk, 


We would like another copy of August cured in one weck—etc., that she has been very successful 


lst, if you can send it to us. 
Yours, respectfully, 
Mr. and Mrs. SEVERANCE. 


THE EYE. 


Wit the eye you drink in the most beauti- 
ful and soul-inspiring themes. Beautiful ob- 
jects are in wisdom given to arrest the grossness 
of earthly surroundings, and pour a sublimity 
for the tima on man, that could reach bim io 


no other way. Then say not beauty is vain| 


and fleeting. It is all for great uses. Personal 
vanity is sinful—by its possessor is often made 
a curse. Mothera, train your beautiful youths 


in spiritual love. Love of self will then dimin- | %4v¢l- 


ish, and the person and character become more 


of communication with mortals. Good-| beautiful. From Nature they are led to the 


bye. 


TO THE MEDIUM. 


are ye than many sparrows.” 


| Great Giver. 
Tue Book of Nature contains volumes of 


Me. Liver Complaint und its attendant evils, such as Biliousncss, 


: WI. A. POLLARD, r pi 


| Clairvoyant and Magnetic Healer, 


knowledge which would flood the world with| 


BE yet trustful; vouchers hold you for the | light and beauty, bringing untold happiness to 
holy work appointed through you. Though its benighted children, blessing their lives with 
clouds beset your path, the way cometh by joy unspeakable, because possessed of the key 
which all shall live, both temporal and eternal. that unlocks the door of mystery, setting the 
Trust, for recompense cometh to the faithful. imprisoned mind free to examine and judge for 
Remember “not even a sparrow falleth without 

- the Father’s notice; of how much more value |t 
The anxiety of| Mount upward, ever reaching for knowledge 
mind ig known; to dispel it, help cometh from | from the great fountain of life. 
on high. The song of rejoicing will -be heard, 
and the echo reverberate in the hearts of loved 


Mrs. A. ANprews, New Orleans. 
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itself, and soar in gratitude to the Infinite Fa- 
her for its deliverance; and on wings of thought 


money for five, keeping buck the price of one ($1.65) for 
commission. 


patrons who can scnd any amount, if over so small, for the 
abovo purpose, wo will crodit tho amount thoy may send, in 
tho next jasuc of tho paper. 

Since our laat, wo havo recelvad the following donations to 
the 'Tunie” Fnad: 


A. T. Hadson, M. D., Stockton, Cal, @2.00 
J. A. Rotvoer, Decora. Ilowa, -> - - 35 
Mra. Orrin Pooler, Do Royster, N. Y., - $0 
Mra C. L. Cabale, Philadelphia, Pa, 6.00 
A Friend, - - - = > 1.00 

u š x a = - £ 33 
J.C. H., Now York City, - - - 1.00 


NOTICE. 


Miss SHELHAMER would inform all those sufferiag from 
Javodice—the waret cascs of which latter complaint may be 


in treating such discasca, her remedies being calculated to 

go to the very root of the evi] and work n revolation there. 
Mins S. also prescribes for ani treats nll other diseases. 

undor Spirit direction. Her Guides having determined to 

place her fairly in the feld again, where she may work for 

the good of mankind, solicit the patronage of thoee suffering 

from the tlls thut flesh la heir to, promising—after examlaa- 

tion—to faithfally inform cach one whether there is hope of 

cure; that the patient may incar no expense, unless with 

the hope of permanent rcllef. i 


{ 


OUR CLUB RATES. 


Any one who will procure six new enbacribers, to be sont 
to one alilress, may forward their names aod address, with 


-— - seat 
“gag J. EDWIN CHURCHILL is our authorized Agent 
icit subscriptions and forward the same, wherever be m ay 
D C. DENSMORE, ah 
Pub. Voice of Angels. 
$ 23 ba Ha ———— 


Hotel Middlesex, Suite age 
MIDDLESEX STREET, BOSTON. — 


Mrs. Ira B. Eddy, 
BUSINESS AND TEST MEDIUM, 
666 Fulton St., Chicago, Ill. 


RELIGIO-PHILOSOPHICAL JOURNAL, 
A Large Eight-Page Weekly Paper, De 
voted ty Spiritualism. wais 


—m 
Established in 18865, it has overcome all opposition, and 
hae attained a standing and eirculation unprecelonted in the 
history or liberal publications. The moat profound and bri 
Nant writers andl depest thinkers in tho Qiiritanlietic ra 


wite for the JOURNAL, Through able correrpondente i d 

The inner fold of the fiower contains the ar- Hine Specie Ta., eTA ie tut al Ea | J) 

~ |oma; so within the heart is contained whatever | eatin: eee nee, Sree Sop Tene | 

lis true and good. By deeds only can it be JNO. C. BUN DY, Editori P 
| known even to ourselves. Circumstances ' 

be charact Cee | we never knew b 

(us, and appear to shape our destiny. Unles 


į seri 
n of life, | 4 
steer. a a! ti 


ones here, and you will offer up the soul’s high- 
e for these heavenly gifts. 
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